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(Theae short serinl wioriea are copy-
tighted by Bacheller, Johnson & Bachel-
ler, and are printed in The Tribune by
ipecial nrrangement, simultaneous with
Ihe'r appearance in the leading dally
lournals of the large cltles),

CHAP'TER L.

One of the first things which Com- |
fort remembereil being told was that
she hind been named for her Aunt Coms
fort who had given her o gold ring and
v guld dellar for her nome, Comfort
wotild not anderstand why. It always
sopmed to her that her aunt and not
¥his had given the name, and that she

shonld have glven the ring and the dol-

far, but that was what her mother hid

told her. “Your Aunt Comfort gave |
you this beautiful gold ring and this
gold dollur for your nume,”" sald she

The ring and the dallar wore kept In
Mirs. Pease's e rogownod work box,
which she never used for needlework,
but as & repository for her treasares,
Her best camaoo brooch was in thers,
tow, and @ lock of huair of Comfort's
baby brother, who died

vne of Comfort chisfest delights
wid looking ar her gold ring and gold
Adollur, When she was very pood her
muther would mnlock the rosewood box
and let her see them, She had never
worn the ring: It was much too large
far her, Aunt Comfort and her mother
hud each thought that It was foolish to
buy & gold ring that she could out-

grow. “If It were o camellnn ring 1
wolldn't care.” xald  Aunt  Comfaort,
“"hut It does seem a plty when It'= o
renl pold ring' So  the ring was

bought a lttle too lurge for Comfort's
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uwnd Comtort was & Iarge baby, and,
moreover, favored her father's family,
who were all well grown, and Aunt
Comfort feared she might have larger

finers,

‘“Why, I'y n glrls 8 years old with
fingars a leal Digger than yours,
Emlly,” she suld. “Suppose Comfort

shouldn't be able to get that ring |
on her finger after she's 8 years old
what a pity ‘twould be, when it's real
Bold, ton™

But when Comfort was 8 years old

ghe wax very small for her age, and
she could actunlly crowd two of her
fingers, the Nttle one and the third
into thesring. She begged her mother
to let her wear It 8o, but she wold not
SN

yoursslf a lnughlng stock by wenrlng a
| ving uny such way us that, besides you
couldn’'t use your fingers
|t wadt til your hand grows to Jt" "

' sald she, 1 shon't let you make

So pour Httle Comfort walted, but

lahe had & discournged feeling some-
times that her hand never would grow
to It “Suppone 1 shouldn’t be any

bigger than youw, mother,' she sald,
“gouldn't 1 wear the ring?"

‘Hugh, you will be blgger than I am;
all your father's folks are, and you look
Just Hike them.” sald her mother cons
clugively, und Comfort trled to have

fulth, The gold dollar also could only

Impart the simple dellght of possession
for It wus not to be spent. "1 am go-
| Inge to glve her a gold dollar to kesp be-

alde the ring,'” Aunt Comfort had sald

“What s it for?' Comfort asked
| gometimes, when she gazed at it shin-
+iuw In 1ts pink colton bed in the top of
| the warkbox., “IUs to keep,'" answered
her mother, Comfort grow o have o
toeling which ghe never expriossed to
anybody that her gold dollir was gome-
how ke Esau's birthright, and somes
thing dreadful would happen to her if
she parted with it. She felt gafer, he-
cuuse o “"mess of pottuge™ did nmot
sound attractive to her, and she did

not think she would ever be attempted
to spend her gold dollar for that.
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De Woli Hopper

Says:
USE the genuine
Johann Hoif's Malt
Extract for that heavy
fecling, arising from in-
digestion, and I am never
without Johann Hoff’s

Malt.

Beware of imitations. The genuine

Jobann Hoff's Malt Extract has the signature 97 ﬂ
o 0N neck label,  Esven & Menoewsow Co,,

bole Agents, New York,

Y Y YV YYITYYY Y

Great Special Sale

HE FAI

400-402 Lackawanna Ave,

ecarly as most of the other girla, be-
cause she lved threc-quartdes of o mile
from the schoolhouse and had muny
sore throats, The doctor had advised
her mother to tench her at home, and
ghe could do that becnuse she had been
a teacher herself when she was a girl

Comfort had not been to school one

day before everybody In it knew about
her gold ring and her dollar, and It
happencd In this way: She sat on the

bench  between  Rosy and  Matllda
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“Don’'t Yon Cry,” She Whispered.,

sStehghins, and Rosy hd o ring on the
middle linger of her left hond., Rosy
was o fale, pretty little giel, with Jong,
lght curls, which all the other girls ad-
mired, and begged for the privilege of
twisting, Rosy at recess asually had
one or two of her friendr standing ot
her back twisting her soft curls over
thelr fingers.

Rusy wore pretty gowns and aprons
too, nnd she was always glancing down
to see If her skirt wos spread out nlee-
Iy when she sat on the bench, Her
sister, Matilda, bad  Just aq prety
gowns, but she was not pretty herself.
However she was o better scholary, al-
though she was o year younger, That
diey ghe Kept glancing across Comfort
at her slster and her bluck eyes
twinkled angrily,  Itosy somedimen gt
with her left hand pressed affectedly
agningt her plnk cheeck, with the ring
finger bent slightly vutward, and then
she held up her spelling book before
her with her deft hand, and the same
ostentntious fingor.

Finally Matilta 1ost her patience, apl
#he whispered atross Comfort Pease,
“You anct lke n ninny,” sald she to
Rosy, with n fleree pucker of her red
Nps and u black twinkle of her eyes.

Rosy, looked at her and the pink
spread J!lu!'tly allover her face und neck,
but she _still held her gpelling book
high, and the middle finger, with the
ring wigeled at the baock of It. i

“It min't anything but brass nelther,'
whispered Matilda,

It min't" Rosy whispered baoek,

“Smell of it."

Rousy crooked her arm around her
fuce, and began. to ery. However, she
erled quite easlly, and everybody was
aceustomed to seelng her falr head bent
over the hollow of her wrm several
times a day, #o she ereated no exclte-
ment at all. Even the school teacher
simply glanced at her and sald nothing.
The school teacher was an elderly wo-
man who had taught school ever slnce
she was sixteen, She was called very
striet, jand; the Nitle girls weoere all
afrald of her. She could ferrule a boy
Just as well as o man could. Her name

'
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mother. She was 4 very small woman Comfort went to school when she wis | was Miss Tabltha Hanks., Bhe did not | to be a perfect dazzle of blue and blac
¥ | } P n k
10 yegars old,; ghe had not begun us

Itke Rosy Stebbina very well, although 1 eyes all rastened upon her Ia her little

ghe teled to be Impartial. Onee, at re- |

c¢ess, she pushed Charlotte Hutchine
and Sarah Allen, who were twisting
Hosy's curls, nway and guthered them
all up herself In one hard hand, *I'd
cut them all off If 1 was your mother,”
#ild she with a sharp little tug, but
when Rosy rolled her senred blue eyes
up at her she only lasughed grimiy, and
let go.

Now Miss Hanks just looked absent-
Iy at Rosy, weeping in the hollow of
her bhe ginghom arm, then went over
tir the blackboard and began writing
In rair large characters. A rolling
atune gathers no moss,” for the scholars
to copy In thelr wrlting booke, The
temptation and the opportunity were
tead much for Comfort Pease, She
nudged  Matilda Stebbing and whis-
pered In her car, although she knew
that whispering in schuol was wrong:
“'ve got ooreal gold ring,” whispered
Comfort,

Matilda turned astonished eyes upon
her, “You ain't.*

"“Yeod, 1 huve."”

“Who gave It to you™

"My Aunt Comfort, for my name.”

“"Waore you named for her?"

“Yes, nnd she gave me o real gold
I‘i"l}.: for It

“Matilda  Stebbing  and  Comfort
Pease,stand outonthe floor,' sald Miss
Tabitha Hanks, sharply. Comfort gave
wogreat Jump. The teacher had been

stuhding at the bluckboard, with her |

back toward them, and how hoad she
peen? Never after that did Comfort
feel quite safe from Miss Tabltha's
eyea, even If they were on the other
shde-of o wall, she could not gquite trust
it

“Step right out on the floor, Matilda
and Comfort,” repeated Miss Tabitha,
amd out the two lttle glrls stepped.
Comfort's knees shook, and she was
quite pale, Matilda looked very sober,
but her black eyes gave a defiant flash
when she was out on the floor and saw
that her sister Rosy had lowered  he
arm and was looking at her with ge
tle triumph.  “YLou see what youw"
got because you called my ring brass,
Rosy seemed to say, and Matil®a gave
n stern lttle nod at her, as If she re-
plied: It Is bross.”

Poor Nttle Comfort did not feel much
sustiined by the possession of her real
gold ving. It was dreadful to stand out
there facing the school, which seemed

My Baby

was a living skeleton; the doe-
tor said he was dying of Maras-
mus and Indigestion. At 13
months he weighed only seven
pounds. Nothing strengthened
or fattened him. I began using
Scott's Emulsion of Cod-liver
0il with Hypophosphites, feed-
ing it to him and rubbing it into
his body. Ho began to fatten
and is now a beautiful dimpled
boy. The Emulsion seemed to
supply the one thing needful.
Mrs. Kenvon WiLL1AMs,

May 21,1894. CaveSprings, Ga,

Similar letters from other
mothers,

Don't beperauaded to accept o subatitute!

Scott & Bgwne, N Y, Al Druggiots, 50 wd $1s

red gown and gingham tire, In her lit-
tle stout shoes, which turned in for
very meekness: with her little, dang-
ling hands, which could not wear the

gold ring, and her little shamed face
and whispering lps, and Httle vain

heart, which was belng punished for
Ite little vanity

They stoud on the foor until recess.
Comfort felt so weak and stff that she
could gcarcely move, when Migs Hanks
sald, hurshly: “Now, you can go." She
cust o plteous glance at Matilda, who
fmmediutely put her arms around her
walst and pulled her along to the entry
where thelr hoods and cloaks hung.
“Don't cry” she whispered; “she's

awful strict, but she won't hurt you a

mite, She brought me o whole tumbler

of currant Jelly when 1 had the mea-

sles.”

“I shan't whisper agaln as long as 1
Hyve” half sobbed Comfort, putting on
her hood.

“1 shan't elther,” sald Matilda, *'1
never had to stand out on the Sloor bhe-
fore, I don't kKnow what my mother
will say when 1 tell heg,"”

The two little girls went out In the
snowy yard, and there was Rogy, with
Charolette Hutching and Barah Allen,
and she was showing them her rving. It
was agaln too much for sensible litle
Matilde, weary from her long stand on

“She Has Got a Gold Ring," She Cried."”

the floor. "Rosy Stebbins, you are n
great ninny, acting so stuck up over
thut old brasa ving," she sald, “Com-
forse Pease has a real solld gold one,
and she dun't even wear 10"

Rosy and Charlotte Hutching and
Sagah Allén all sturted at Comfort
"Hl}, you?' msked Charlotte Huteh-
ins, an awed tone. She was a doe-
tor's daughter and had many things
that the other little girls had not, but
even she had no gold ring—nothing but
& carnellan.

“Yesn I have,” replied Comfort, blush«
ing modestly,

“Real gold?" asked Rosy, in a sub-
dued volee,

“Yen"

Some other girls came up, some of
the older ones, with thelr hale done up,
and even some of the boys towering
lankily on the outskirts, Not one of
these scholars In this county distret
school fifty years ago had ever owned o
gold ring. Al they had ever seen ware
thelr mother's well-worn wedding cir-
clets,

“Comfort Pease has got a real gold
ring!" went from to the mhm*.i

."’..

manded one of the girls,
red cheeks and her
bralds, crossed and pinned
at the biuek of hare head, and surmount-
ed by her mother's shell comb she had
wear to gchool that

hood to show L,
“Bhe's walting for her hand to
to it explained Muatilda to whom Com-

“Hold up your hand,” ordered the big

hand, plok @and cold,
“1m, looks blg enough,™

girl, and ghe adjusted her shell comb
ST oeall it o likely
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nultible whisper

folks." saild another big
The lttle erowd digpersed

geornful glggles, Comfort turned red- |

riously, only Matilda stood tirm,
are all just as mean as you can bhe!" she
“She has got a gold ving.”™

['Po Be Continued. ]
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FOR ALL

DISEASES OF THE NOSE-MRDTHROAT

8100 Given for any Case of Un-
complicated Catarrh We
Cannot Cuare.

BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, ETC., CURED.
HEARING POSITIVELY RESTORED,

“BY THE SPECIALIST,"
DR.W.H.HACKER

327 SPRUCE STREET,
Opposite Now Hotel Jermyn, Scranton, Pa.
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ABSOLUTELY PURE

THE OLD RELIABLE

SWEET CAPORAL
CIGARETTE

Has stood the Tesl of Time

SOLD THAN ALL OTHER
RANDS COMBINED

For sale by JOHN H. PHELI'S, Drug-
glst, Wyoming ave, and Spruce street.

h lnj'ecilo‘n Gompound!

tea, Priced conts

CHENO MEDICAL

OFFICE HOURB-8 TUK

mrre REVIVO

1t Day. (% 4 0

15th Duy. '@
THE GREAT  30th Day.

FRIONCE REMIDY

produces the above results In'80 days. 1t actq
powsrfully aud quickly, Cures whet all othety
Youny met will regain their lost manhood, and ofd
men will recover thelr youthful vigor ? us
REVIVO. It quickly and surely restores Nerv
ness, Lost Vitality, Impoteuey, Nightly Emisslpng,
Loat Powaer, Fulling Memory, Wasting Diseases,
all effects of selt-abuse or axcesaand indiscretjon,
which unfits one for atudy, business or marrisgs. It
not only sures by starting st the sest of disssss, but
ing back the pink Elow ¢ heshs and re
ng L] w to [
sloring the fire of ‘,ml.'h. t wards off Tasanity
xnd Comsutuption. Insist on Beving REVIVO, ne
other, It can be carried in vost ek, By mell,
81.00 par package, or six for B5.00, witha A
tive writton guarantee to eure ar re
the meney. Circularfree. Address
ROYAL MEDICINE CO., 63 River 5L, CHICARO. ILL.

Wer sale by Matthows Rros, Druggist
Koranton . Pa.
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ROOF TIANING AND SOLDERING

All done away with the use of HART-
MAN'S PATENT PAINT, whi oaomlnll
of ingredients well-known to all. 1t can be
applied to tin, galvanized tin, sheet lron
rools, ?l'%.ﬁ?ui'rfﬁk.f'“' lwhloh wl.ll
revent a e iy erum rack«
rug or breaking of the brick. ﬁ““l 1 uftt-
last tinn of any kind h‘f mi
ap s sont foos ot excesd cne e bl
of the cost o ning.
or pound. Cnmrl,e:lll' e;‘ 7Y S

TONIO HARTMANN, 7 Birch Bt



